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forest, where he hoped to find his brother and bring
him back in triumph to rule in his father's place.
A great company of princes, courtiers, nobles, and
people of the city prepared to set out with him,
and before long they were on their way through the
forest, and, directed by a hermit whom they met, they
crossed the two broad rivers and passed on to the
wooded hill on the side of which the royal exile had
made his humble home.

After a long journey they found the prince
sitting in his cottage, his hair long and matted like
a hermit's, dressed in the black skin of the deer and a
well-worn garment of bark. Bharata greeted him
with lowly reverence and told him of the death of
his father, which so affected the prince that he fell
down in a swoon and was with difficulty revived by
Sita and his brothers.

Then Bharata seated himself before Rama and
begged him with tears in his eyes to come back to
Ayodhya and take his rightful place as king of the
city. Rama refused to do this, preferring to spend in
exile the full term of years appointed by his father.

" Give me, then," said Bharata, " the gold-
worked sandals from your feet. I will carry them
back to Ayodhya as a token that I am your viceroy,
and I will rule in your name until the years of exile
are ended/5 So the prince returned with his friends
to the city and undertook the work of government in
the name and under the authority of Rama.

The years passed on, but the exiles did not remain
in the same pleasant spot; they left their cottage